
ILhe Jhifjiorte 

V'm, Faith,tcll me now in carnclVJhow came Falftaiffs {word 
fo liackt# 

Why, hcc hackt it widi his dagger, and laid hee would 
{wcarc truccli out of England, but he would make you belccuc 
itwas doneinfightjandperfwadcdvs todoe thelike. 

C4>»: Y ea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearc-grafle, to make 
them bleed, and then tobeflubberourgarments with it, and 
fvvesre it wastlie bloud of true incn.I did that Idid not this fc- 
uenyeerc before, I bluflittohearc his monftrousdeuices,. 

Vr*Ht O villaine,,tljou floleila cup of Sacke eighteene yeers 
ago, and vvert taken with tlwmaner , and eucr fince thotthall 
bluflit extempore jCliou hadll fire and fword on tliy fide,and yet 
thou ranft away : what infl inft hadft thoufor it? 

£ 4 /.My Lordjdoyou-lcethelc metcors?do youbcholdthefc 
exhalations? “Bri/jce, I doe* 

Bar. Whattliinkc you tliey poitcnd? 

Prin. Hotliuers, and cold purfes. 

BoTt Choler,myLord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Falfi^alffe* 

Triftt No, if rightly taken, haltcr.| Here comes leane lacked 
here comes bare bone : how now my fweete creature of bum- 
baftjhow longis’c ago,Iacke,fince thou faw’ll thine owme knee? 

Fal.My ownc knee?when iwas about thy yceixs (HaL)Iwa$ 
not an Eagles talent in the walte: Icould hauc crept into any 
Aldcrmans-thumbe ring:a plague of fighing & griefe,it blowes 
a man vp like a bladder. T her s villainous uewes abroad, here 
was firlohnBracy from your fatherryou mull to die Courtin 
the morning., T hat lame mad fellowJof the North, P ercy,and 
he of Wales, tliat gauc Amaraon the baftinado, and made Lu-» 
cifer cuckold , and fwore die diuell hit true Uegem^ vpon the 
crofle of a Wcllh hooke ; whataplaguccallyou liim? 

Paines. O, Glendower, • , % , • 

Eal', Owen-, Owen, the fame , and his fonnein law Morti- 
mer , and old Northumberland , and diac fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas, diacrunnes ahorfc-diackcvpa hillpcrpcn- 

dicnlar. 

Pr/ff, He that rides at high fpeede, and with his piftol killcs a 
fparrow flying, 
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of Hcnr;^ the fourth. 

F44Y0U hauc hitit, 

Pr/»,Sodidhenc\jer.thcfparrovy, ‘ , ... 

Fal, Well, that rafcall hadigood mcttall in Iiim, heetvul sot 

^ Vrin, Why, what a rafcall artthou tlien, topraifehimfofor 
horfebaekc;(yecucla)w)hutafootchc will not budge 

tfoote. 

Pr/ff,Yeslacke, vponinftinff. ... , 

Talll> Igrantyej.vponinftinif ; well,hc»,theretoo,and one 
Mordackc, and AdioufandhlcwxapsmDrc.Worccftcris ftolne 
away to night, thy fethers beardis turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now ,as chcape,as ftinking Macki cl. 

Pw/?. Why then , itis likc,if therc.comcahottc lum:, and 
tliis ciuill buffeting hold,wc fhall. buy maidcnhcads,as they b uy 
hob-nailes,bythchundreds* 

Valfi, By thcmairc,lad,thoufaift truc,k is hkc we fliiU haiw 
good trading that way.: but> tell mc,Hal , art notdiou horrible 
afeard^ tliou being heire apparant , could.thc world pickc thee 
cut three fiKh enemies againe , as that fiend Dowglas, that ipi- 
rit Pei-€j',& that diucU Glcndowct?artdiounot liornblyafraittt 
doth notthy blond tliril at it?. ^ 

j Not a whit ifaidi, I facke lomc of thy inltinft. ■ 

Well, thou wiltEc horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thoucommcftto tliyfatlier, if thouloue mee.i praflxfcanan- 
fwerc, 

. Prince. Dothou ftandfor my father, and cxamme rac vpon 
the particulars of my life, , 

Fal. Shalll ? content. Thischairc fhallbe my ftatc,tliis dag- 
ger my feepter, and this cufhion my crownc. 

Prin. Thy ftateis taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy golden feepter 
for a leaden dagger* and ;thy precious rich crowne, for a pitiful 
bald Crownc. 

Fd. Well , and tlic fire of grace bee not quite out of thee, 
nowilialtthouibc mooued. Giuc mcc a cup of Sackc to make 
myeyeslooke redde, that it may bee thoyght 1 hauc wepr, 
for I muft fpeakc inpafsion, and I will doc it , in kingGambucs 
vaine, 
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*?rince. 


